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trary, and I must now make known to you the order that
you are to leave Barcelona in three days, and Catalonia in
a week.*
£I shall obey, though the order is an unjust one.'
'You are at liberty to appeal against it at Madrid, if
you choose.'
*I shall complain, but in Paris, not in Madrid; I have had
enough of Spain. Be so good as to give me the order you
have just communicated to rne in writing.'
Accompanied by the Chilian officer and a servant, I re-
turned to my inn. The good Swiss was delighted to see me,
and assured me no one had entered my room since I left it.
He gave me my sword, my riding-coat, and, what aston-
ished me most, my hat, which I had lost when flying from
my would-be murderers. There were several letters await-
ing me at the post, from Paris, Venice, Warsaw, and
Madrid, and I do not think that any of them had been
tampered with. I mention this as a proof of what an ex-
ceptionally orderly government that of Spain is. When I
asked my landlord for my bill, he answered that I did nor
owe him a penny. He had received orders, he said, to fur-
nish me with everything I needed as long as I remained in
prison, and, indeed, as long as I remained in Barcelona.
cWho is it that has paid everything for me?5
*You know as well as I do.'
*Have you a note or letter for me?J
Nothing.'
cWhat do they say in town of this affair?'
CA11 sorts of odd things. Some say you shot the gun off
yourself, and bloodied your sword, for, strange to say, no
wounded man was discovered. The hat was brought to me
three days after you were imprisoned. The reason which was
publicly alleged for your arrest was that your passports
were forged, but every one knew that the real reason was
because you passed your nights with La Nina.'
*You know I always returned at midnight.*
cSo I told every one. However, you went to see hera that

